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| . The Crafty V 1 
APPROBATION: 


i 2 Girls that Gold h 
Wherein ſhe ſhews either Black or Brown, When pretty ©- 'rls th.at G as none, 


*Tis Mony makes them ſtraight go down; Their fortune is ſtill ce 1:6 atone, 
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um my poztion it was but (mall, 


2+ He ſaſd-he valued none at all : 


c He laſh he voluev none « 
EN 41 Ie ls hve pen d, S0 iet my uc he couly win, 
*Twill make you funtl«-brfoge * Ts De valued nothing elſe a E. 
{ F once had Swet⸗hescts kai and But now he's gone and J kn. 


Tb now krom me he's fled and 


Twas Mony did part my Lovg ard 1. 
When fr rome a walng h came, 
. He in delice tokngwinynames ," . 
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But i tell you a very gwdreaſon why, 


w not why, 


Tas mony, dc. 


pet fox thre: years his love ad fag, 
And he bodo d kg ever it would la:? 
* 
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Except ſo much mony tl exꝰd gibe me, 
No UWeff, fo) him Jmulſt not be: 
His wozds he clear{y did deny, 


So mon did part my Love and 1. 


Thug Malds map ſ@, ſo may J ta, 

It is fo2 mony young Men wor ; 

A great deal of love they will pꝛetend, 

Tut mark what falls out in ihe end; 

&1{en they flo d pour poztions are but (mall, 
Like £0 a ſnake fro n you they? ll crawl : 

And to another traſghtr they'll bye, 

So mony did part, t. ED 


Ik Jhad a head like a hozſe, 
©! a body as thick ten 3 


So bags came bat tumbling in, 
Then my favour every Fol won d win; 


d was Jlong ſnouted like a fow, , 
Oz elſe creo&-backr like cuefitiecaw © 


Have at her then, theſe Boys would cry, 
She's mony enough, and what care |, 


* Poung Pen don't bluſh, pon know tis true, 


Fo let her name be Mary oz Sue; | 
Tho? the was blabber:lipr, alſo ble ir ey'd, 
Pet monp all thoſe faults will hide; 

Bay, where the the naſti ie dinglett Glut, 
That a Man durſt not after hercrack a nut; 
Bad ſhe but mony, houſe, o; land, 

Pm ſure ſte would not ſt ick long a hand. 


Pet we whoſe poztiong are but (mall, 
Lec us not be diſmofd at all: 


Neither let us grieve, . ment, noz (wound, 


Fo1 beau'p's with a i ſand paund: 
Hang't, though m fiel krue Lode be gone, 
J've the ſame late another Man; 

And {11 prove hom tilt J dye, 

Though mony did part, gc. 


If two yeung Sen talk ofn erlenth, 
AS they do if on an a!c-ber:c ; 
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Shes a Ead-hulwike, the one replyes'; 
But has ſhe mony ? the other evies : 

Ak the has none ſhe's not fo) me, 

Give me the caſh, hang huſwifery, 
Jlove fo finger that, foz why, 

*Tis mony did part, (t. 


By this young Girls may plainlpy tæ, 
How deteitkul theſe young Men be; 
They'll! ſearch a Maid from top to toe, 


All al her ſecrets they bo know; 


Then if her means von'r pleaſe his mind, 
Be quickly can turn like the wind: 

I mult have a Wiſe with moze, he'll erp, 
So mony, tt. 


Huth affect ion did that poung Man bear, 
That he often called me his Dear: 
Such vows and oaths he made, tis known, 
Eut now he doth them quite diſown ; 

But lince hz*s gone, ung farewel be, 

Ill fight bim me than he does me; 

I'll ne'r lamenr. noz weep, noz cry, 
Though mony did part, et. 


J am full glad we parted in truth, 
Foz unte J hear he's a croſs:graſn'd Pouth ; 
But had he pzov'd true, though ne'c Co bare, 
In wealth ez woe i'd bare a ſhare ; 
But now i'm re, (ll let that (ive, 
And ne'r think mote to be a. St ide ; 
There's nothing like to liberty, 
Since mon did part, Ec. 


Fd 


'Thus have J told poung Maldens ell, 


Yow the weakeſt go to the wall ; 

But (be that is full, and her purſe well ſtrung, 

She ſhall have Swet-hearts tome ding dong: 

Jr's no matte r for b:@ding oz ſence, 

So ſhe hes bur cath, hell have ihe Wench 3 

Bleck oz bzown, he loks nor 0'r\? dye, 

*T wes mony did part my Love and l. 
Licens'd and Enter d acco:ding to Oꝛder. 


